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Chapter  1  by  Brok  Tompson 

Nicholas  awoke  in  darkness.  Pitch  black. 

As  he  tried  to  move,  all  the  sensation  slammed  into  his  body  at  once.  He  could  feel  the  rough 
rope  rubbing  against  his  wrists  and  ankles,  binding  him  to  a  cold  metal  chair.  The  freezing  steel 
of  the  seat  was  harshened  by  the  lack  of  Nicholas's  clothes,  and  the  unforgiving  concrete  that 
his  feet  rested  on. 
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